of classical scholars, but, nevertheless, it is a distinguished English poem. Dr. Johnson termed it "the noblest version of poetry the world has ever seen"; Gray averred no other translation would ever equal it, and Gibbon said that it had every merit but that of faithfulness to the original. Pope followed up this success by translating the Odyssey (1725 to 1726), assisted by Broome and Fenton. This increased his fortune to £8,000 and made him financially independent.
In 1716 Mr. Pope, Senior, sold Binfield and the Pope family moved to Chiswick. Here Pope prepared a collected edition of his poems. In 1718, his father having died aged 75, he went with his mother to live at Twickenham, where his celebrated villa, grotto and grounds were visited by his friends, the leading men of letters, wits, statesmen and beauties of the day. With Dean Swift and others Pope wrote the Miscellanies (1727-28) and independently the Dunciad (1728-29), a savage satire on the critics and poetasters who had attacked him. From 1731 to 1735 Pope wrote his Epistles, and in 1733 he published his famous Essay on Man. On June 7 of that year his mother, whom he had looked after with filial devotion for many years, died at the advanced age of 93. Pope's last works were his Imitations of Horace Swift again visited England in April 1727 and stayed with Pope at Twickenham. The visit was not a success. "Two sick friends", says Swift in a subsequent letter, "never did well together." Swift in bad health left hurriedly and returned to Ireland. The two friends never met again.
Hypersensitive and subject to morbid vanity, Pope often imagined his friends were slighting him, quarrelled with them and scarified them in mordant satire. Thus the Prologue to the Epistles, addressed to Arbuthnot, has an ungrateful attack on Addison under the name of "Atticus". Pope never married, but like Sterne he had many sentimental friendships with women. He affected the society of the maids of honour. In 1714, he writes, "I went by water to Hampton Court, and met the Prince, with all his ladies on horseback, coming from hunting. Mrs. Bellenden and Mrs. Lepell took me into protection, contrary to the laws against harbouring Papists, and gave me a dinner, with something I liked better, an opportunity of conversing with Mrs. Howard.... Mrs. Lepell walked with me three or four hours by moonlight, and we met no creature of any quality but the King, who gave audience to the Vice-Chancellor all alone under the garden wall".
The poet posted away, "heartily tired" after this long moonlight walk. From boyhood the poet was a friend of the two fair sisters, Teresa and Martha Blount who lived at Mapledurham, near Binfield. Teresa was at first his favourite, but his friendship with Martha was the more enduring. In rope's latter years sne liveat win ner motier near him at Twickenham and saw him daily; Section of the History of Medicine603 ILLNESSES As already observed, Pope was a martyr to ill-health throughout life. He was never completely well for many days together. Yet his spirit was indomitable and his industry immense. He spoke of his Muse as helping him through that "long disease, his life".
Rickets.-In childhood he suffered severely from rickets, being humpbacked through spinal curvature. He was protuberant before and behind and compared himself to a spider. As one of his sides was also contracted (vide infra), the condition seems to have been a kyphoscoliosis. He was brutally abused for his deformity by Dennis and others, and to the sense of his physical deformity may be ascribed much of the bitterness in his poetry and his spitefulness. His father also was humpbacked.
Pope frequently assumed the nom de plume of "Martinus Scriblerus" in writing his attacks on adverse critics. One of his many enemies founded on this the title of the "Martiniad", a counterblast to his Dunciad, giving the following cruel portrait of Pope's deformity:
"At Twickenham, chronicles remark, Meagre and wan and steeple-crown'd, There dwelt a little parish clerk, His visage long and shoulders round; A peevish wight, full fond of fame, His crippled corpse two spindle-pegs And Martin Scribbler was his name; Support, instead of human legs; His shrivelled skin's of dusky grain, A cricket's voice and monkey's brain." Migraine.-For many years Pope was subject to attacks of migraine, a weakness which he inherited from his mother. In 1728 he told Bathurst that he had the headache for four days in the week and was sick for the other three! To ease the attacks he took frequent cups of coffee which had to be prepared for him day and night. Caffeine with phenacetin sometimes is found beneficial in migraine to-day. Dr. Johnson says that Pope also found relief by inhaling the steam of hot coffee. He pampered his appetite by highly seasoned dishes and was fond of potted lampreys. He would always get up for dinner, in spite of headache, when these were provided.
Delicacy and activity.-At the age of 15 years Pope worked so hard in London at French and Italian, that his fragile health broke down and he despaired of recovery. The Abbe Southcote applied for advice to the celebrated Dr. Radcliffe who prescribed return to Binfield, horse exercise and freedom from work. Inder this regime Pope recovered; and showed his gratitude twenty years later by obtaining for Southcote through Sir Robert Walpole the headship of a rich abbey in France.
Johnson tells us that the poet was so weak as to be unable to rise to dress himself without help. He was so sensitive to cold that he had to wear a kind of fur doublet under a coarse linen shirt; one of his sides was contracted and he could scarcely stand upright till he was laced into "a boddice made of stiff canvas"; his legs were so slender that he had to wear three pairs of stockings, which he was unable to draw on and off without help. His seat had to be raised to bring him to a level with common tables. In the intervals of illness, he was remarkably active, paying frequent visits to London either by water or by road, staying with titled friends, taking the waters at Bath and riding to Oxford on many occasions. In later days he used a carriage and appeared once in Spence's rooms at Oxford "dreadfully fatigued",, having chivalrously lent his chariot to a lady who had been hurt in an upset, and having walked three miles to the city through the heat of a summer day.
Pope tells us that when he went to London by water or to visit friends on the river he sat in a sedan-chair in the middle of the boat to keep his legs and his body comfortable. In a letter to Gay of date September 11, 1722, he wrote: "I think it obliging in you to desire an account of my health. The truth is I have never been in a worse state in my life and find whatever I have used as a remedy so ineffectual that I give myself entirely over." But, nevertheless, his resilient spirit triumphed over his bodily afflictions.
Fever and rheumatism.-Pope suffered occasionally from febrile attacks which may have been influenza or ague. In May 1710 he tells H. Cromwell that he is recovering from a serious illness contracted in town,. but in a later letter in October he speaks of his "almost continued illness". In June 1717 he informed the Hon. Robert Digby that he "is not so much recovered from a fit of sickness as thinking of using your physicians, that is, asses' milk", which he ridiculed Lord Hervey (Sporus) for taking, terming him "a mere white curd of asses' milk" (Epistle to Arbuthnot). In 1722-23 (letter to Digby) he complained of having had a fever for six to seven days followed by lameness which kept him laid up twice as long. On February 15, 1731, he informed Aaron Hill: "Ever since I returned home, I have been in roaring pain with a violent rheumatism in my left shoulder." By March 14 he had recovered.
Insomnia.-He suffered from insomnia to which his frequent coffee imbibing contributed. He told Mr. Richardson in 1733: "I sleep in company and wake at night which is vexatious.
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As to my health it will never mend." He even nodded at the dinner To keep these limbs and to preserve these eyes." In his letters to Warburton he several times alludes to increasing loss of vision. Thus in 1742 he writes: "My eyesight grows every day shorter and dimmer", and again in 1743: "Forgive my scribbling so hastily and so ill. My eyes are at least as bad as my head."
Pope suffered from myopia (short sight) from childhood, aggravated by eye strain through constant reading and writing. The myopia seems to have been slowly progressive and in later life was probably complicated by some eye affection which permanently damaged the poet's vision.
Injury to hand.-In November 1726, Pope had been dining with Bolingbroke at Dawley, and late at night the peer sent his friend home in a coach-and-six. A small bridge about a mile from Pope's villa was broken down, the coach went into the trunk of a tree and was overturned into the water. The water rose in the coach up to the occupant's periwig and the glass windows being up, Pope was in danger of drowning. The postilion, fortunately, came to his rescue and by breaking a window extricated him from the coach. In doing so, one of the pieces of glass severed the tendons of two of the fingers of Pope's right hand. This prevented him from writing for some time. He was treated for the injury by Nathaniel St. Andre, a skilful surgeon, but stiffness of the two fingers was permanent. St. Andr6 was the surgeon who was deceived by Mary Toft of Godalming who pretended to give birth to rabbits. Voltaire, who was staying with Bolingbroke at the time of Pope's accident, sent his condolences in a letter in English, stating that the water into which Pope fell was "not Hippocrene's water, otherwise it would have respected him." "Is it possible", he added, "that those fingers which have written the 'Rape of the Lock' and the 'Criticism', which have dressed Homer so becomingly in an English coat, should have been so barbarously treated?" LAST YEARS AND DEATH As we have noted, the leading physicians and surgeons of the time were friends of Pope, and he frequently consulted them about his health. In a letter to Richardson (November 21, 1733) he relates that he has been to town for half a day "upon business with Dr. Mead and returned to render an account of it". Above all, he owed much to the constant medical care of his literary collaborator, Dr. Arbuthnot, and acknowledges it in the Epistle to him in these lines:
"Friend to my life (which did not you prolong, The world had wanted many an idle song)." In January 1739 Pope told Mr. Allen that he had been severely handled by his asthma. This may have been cardiac in origin, for by 1744 Pope also had ascites and cedema of the legs, signs of cardiac failure. He seems to have aggravated his symptoms by putting himself for a time in the hands of "a Dr. Thomson", a notorious quack. He still wrote, and was always saying something kindly about his friends. The old asperity and pettiness were gone.
With the advent of spring his mind was beginning to wander. At times he saw visions. and was delirious. Once he imagined an arm was coming out of the wall of his room. A priest was summoned and Pope received the last rites with fervour and resignation. Next day, on May 30, 1744, he died peacefully at Twickenham in the presence of one ortwo friends. The heroic struggle of Alexander Pope's life against constant ills was over, and the victories he won in it are represented by his poetry which has secured for him an unchallenged place in English literature.
